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“They must upward still, and onward, who would keep abreast of Truth; 
Lo, before us gleam her campfires! we ourselves must Pilgrims be, 


Launch our Mayflower, and steer boldly through the desperate winter sea.” 
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Instructive Booklets 


In addition to the MESSAGE you should 
by all means read the following booklets. 
Each booklet is a complete subject of itself. 
The Bible is made understandable and in- 
teresting to study. 


HISTORY or tHe MEGIDDO MISSION 
Tue COMING or JESUS anv ELIJAH 
WHAT MUST WE DO TO BE SAVED? 
THE KINGDOM OF GOD 
THE GREAT APOSTASY 
AFTER DEATH, WHAT? 
HELL AND THE DEVIL 
SPIRITUAL CREATION 
THE HOLY SPIRIT 


THE SABBATH 
TRINITY 
Complete set $2.25 
Single copies .20 
History 40 


A Booklet for These Times 


The Coming of ong and Elijah 


and the 
Great Battle of Armageddon 


Have you read the booklet on this vital 
subject? 


@ It reveals Biblical evidence concerning 
the second coming of Jesus and the estab- 
lishment of His Kingdom. 


@ It shows conclusively that Elijah the 
prophet is to appear as the forerunner of 
Jesus. 


@ It contrasts his mission with that of 
John the Baptist. 


@ It reveals the great moral reforma- 
tion that will follow his appearing. 


@ This booklet describes concisely the 
Battle of Armageddon, its outcome, and the 
peace that shall follow. 


Send for your copy today. 
64 pages, size 6 by 9 inches. Price 20 cents. 


This same edition is available in pocket 
size, set in smaller type. Get these copies 
to send to your friends. 


One dozen copies -50 


Single copies 10 


This booklet, The Coming of Jesus 
and Elijah and the Great Battle of 
Armageddon has recently been _ trans- 
lated into the Polish language. 


EE eo .20 
Price per dozen ................cscssese $2.00 





A TREATISE 
ON THE HOLY SPIRIT 


Have you wondered why professed Chris- 
tians have never felt the genuine power of 
Holy Spirit? 

Have you been disappointed by pretend- 
ers who falsely claimed apostolic power? 

Have you hoped to know the true mean- 
ing of the Biblical promise? 

Then you will find this booklet most in- 
teresting and instructive. 


It discusses Biblical evidence concerning 
the Holy Spirit Power as promised by Jesus 
in fulfillment of Joel’s prophecy. 


The following questions are answered: 
When was it given to God’s people? 
Why was it given? 

When was it withheld? 
Why was it withheld? 
When shall it be restored? 


Send for your copy today. 
60 pages, size 6 by 9 inches. Price 20 cents. 
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Appreciation for Children’s Books 
Dear Friends: 

Old Testament Letters of the Bible! I 
have found them a joy to the children. 

I would love to continue getting this 
kind of books to teach my children. Teach- 
ing the Bible to children is quite difficult 
unless they are of an age to understand, 
but, with such books, teaching the Bible be- 
comes very interesting to children of under- 
school age. 


Delaware, Ont. Mrs. A. G. 


Youth Asks a Great Question 
Dear J—: 

Here is the answer to the question you 
asked me about—what the armor consists 
of. It is found in Eph. 6: 18—17. I shall 
tell you by memory of what it consists: 

Truth to gird our loins, Righteousness as 
our breastplate, the Gospel as the prepara- 
tion for our feet, Faith as our shield, the 
Hope of salvation as our helmet, the Word 
of God as our mighty sword. 

Why are we sometimes so swift in giving 
our best to temporal things, and so slow 
in giving our best in working for the bright 
crown? The only reason is that we are not 
wide awake but sleeping in the Lord’s sight. 

Bright, Ont. Fr. 3B. 


Regular Assembly 
Dear Friend: 

I was most interested to hear that local 
members of the Megiddo Mission assemble 
regularly, morning and evening, as you 
mentioned. How very, very lovely, inspiring 
and uplifting to come together daily to hear 
the Word of God and for prayer. 

All the knowledge in the world will not 
help us much if we do not live out what we 
learn. 


Cockett, S. Wales. mB. 


Giving the Busy Signal 
Dear Friend: 

It is good advice to keep the telephone of 
your mind forever transmitting thoughts 
of love, purity, and joy; then when selfish- 
ness, lust and hate try to call up, they get 
the busy signal. After a while they will 
forget our number. 

The things that we think about are very 
important. If we think we can do a thing, 
we can, but if our thoughts are negative, 
we will not. 

Lozano, Texas 


J. D. 


Thanks for Polish Translation 
Dear Friends: 

I have received the Polish translation of 
The Coming of Jesus and Elijah and the 
Great Battle of Armageddon. 

I am so very glad and also very grateful 
for it, and also very thankful to those peo- 
ple who have accomplished it so perfectly 
in the Polish language. Perhaps I might 
get another soul interested in the truth. 

Bright, Ont. M. B. 
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OUR MAYFLOWER 


Past, with its creature comforts, its ties of friend- 
ship and kindred, its familiar, pleasant associations, 
its security, its prescribed faith and ritual. Obviously the 
safe and sensible thing to do is to remain here, in spite 
of religious pressures, The ship at the quay is small, and 
old, and leaky, and overcrowded. Shipwreck, or pestilence, 
or starvation may easily end the mad venture in disaster. 
But the 102 hardy souls in the little Mayflower were 
not playing it safe. To them, there was something more 
important than safety, more desirable than comfort and 
security. Faint hearts there must have been, and possibly 
last-minute desertions; but the Mayflower sailed never- 
theless, sailed into the perilous unknown, on and on, past 
the point of no return. On, and on, and on, 67 days of 
physical wretchedness but swelling hope, to another Ply- 
mouth where the Future waited, stern of countenance 
but limitless in its promise to those with courage to sub- 
due and possess the land. Many were to perish before 
their dream was a reality; but none, we are told, returned 
to the Plymouth of the Past. 

Less than three and a half centuries later, the descend- 
ants of those Pilgrim Fathers, and we as their fortunate 
neighbors, are pillowed in a luxury beyond the imagina- 
tion of their time. With so much ease and comfort and 
power at our command, we may easily become compla- 
cent. But can we afford complacency? 

It seems to be one of history’s constants that luxury 
tends to corrupt and weaken. Thinking men of our world 
and time are deeply troubled, for wealth brings its pecu- 
liar problems. Creesus, king of Lydia (560 B. C), exhibited 
his fabulous hoards of gold to a visiting sage, who warned 
him, “Some day, O king, a man will come with better iron 
than yours, and then whose shall this gold be?” In the 
light of recent developments, this grim warning comes 
like a blow in the face to prosperous America and the 
free world. 

But what of us as a people? Do we share the world’s 
gloom and chilling fear, and for the same reasons? For 
shame! These creature comforts are not life’s real wealth, 
but things to be held with a loose hand, used but not 
abused. To give material] things their proper place in our 
lives, but no more, is the mark of the successful Chris- 
tian; it lifts us to a higher plane, it frees us to travel— 
to travel to those realms of spiritual victory and freedom 
from self in which lies our future home. 

The Pilgrim spirit is needed today no less than in 1620. 
Aggressive pioneers who dare to think and to live in ad- 
vance of their times are the makers of nations, of civiliza- 
tions, and of the Church. Take away this spirit, dull it by 
the selfish use of luxury, and the nation, the civilization, 
the church degenerates. Said the poet: 


GS pasts with | 17, 1620. Plymouth in Devonshire: the 


“They must onward still, and upward, who would keep abreast 


of Truth. 

Lo, before us gleam her camp-fires! we ourselves must Pilgrims 
be; 

Launch our Mayflower, and steer boldly through the desperate 
winter sea...” 


The Past is behind us—the historic past, not the fanci- 
ful past of fond, dim memory—and we cannot recall it 
if we would. Its ancient evils are still more ancient, many 
of them more widespread, more firmly entrenched, more 
virulent than when those courageous pioneers sought the 
shores of a virgin continent. Progress has been made, but 
for every problem solved a brood of new ones appears. The 
Old World, the present order, is doomed by its own rot- 
tenness. We shall waste our strength and our lives con- 
tending with it on the human level. It is time to launch 
our Mayflower, launch out into the deep. 

Beyond the horizon lies the Future, the New World, the 
land-of-room-enough. There is ample room for all that is 
good, but no foot of ground to spare for evil; room 
enough for all we can cultivate of Christian love, for the 
brotherhood, the unity, the fellowship which we seek; 
room enough for all truth, for all virtue, for eternal ex- 
pansion of the spirit and the material blessings that will 
accompany it. 

The existence of that world is not a doubtful matter. 
The Pilgrims did not sail a completely uncharted sea, as 
did Columbus; nor do we. Our home has been selected and 
viewed ; our charter has been secured for us by our great 
Advocate, Jesus Christ, who made the voyage success- 
fully long ago, and even now sails with us in the ship. 
The existence of that land is as certain as the rhythm of 
the seasons, as certain as the succession of day and night, 
as certain as that the reaches of the universe are un- 
fathomable. 

Who will go aboard our Mayflower? Who will dare the 
perilous voyage over the “desperate winter sea”? Where 
are the men equal to the challenge, men who are able to 
laugh in the teeth of the wildest tempest, to endure with- 
out complaint or boasting whatever of labor or hardship 
or peril may be involved, who can bear the drudgery or 
meet the emergency with the same poise, who can hold 
their course by faith when the night is blackest, and when 
every memory of the past and every fiber of the flesh and 
every voice in the wind screams that the course is wrong? 
Where are the men and women to match the grandeur of 
that new world which they hope to possess? 

We may say that it takes uncommon courage not to be 
complacent when we are surrounded with complacency, 
or not to fear when fear pervades the world; but if we 
make the experiment we shall find that more needful than 
courage is vision. Cowards have been made strong by 
faith. Men of vision, men who know where they are going 
and why, who see their destination in the mind’s eye as 
sharply as if faith were sight, who are awake to see to- 
morrow’s sun climbing above the horizon, will be so ded- 
icated to their goal that no headwinds of adversity, no 
chilling clouds of doubt, no faces of glum shipmates can 
dampen their ardor. Their glowing zeal will light the 
dying fires of their fellow-travelers. Where—where are 
the men fit and worthy to sail our Mayflower? 

Such men are not mastered by the Past. They see it for 
what it is, willing to learn its lessons of success or failure. 
But no man or nation or civilization or church ever yet 

(Continued on page 9) 
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OUR HERITAGE 


HE life of a Christian begins with a song and ends 
if with a grand and glorious anthem of thanksgiving 

which can be sung only by the redeemed. Among the 
many associations connected with this day, none are more 
vivid or delightful than those attached to Christian fellow- 
ship, drawing closer together the tie that binds. Such oc- 
casions exert a most beneficial effect upon character and, 
indeed, are absolutely necessary to counteract the chilly 
influence of a cold world around us. Away from the un- 
thankful and giddy throng full of doubt and skepticism, 
we seek our own altars and find delight in a banquet of 
which they have no right to eat. Truly the Light is sweet 
and a pleasant thing it is to behold it. 

If there is one danger more than another which threat- 
ens our peace and hope, it is that indifference to our mer- 
cies which might cause our Heavenly Father to with- 
draw them. If our lot has been cast in the house of God 
(Heb. 3:6) and we are now being nurtured under its 
gentle dews and blessings, this day should not pass with- 
out recounting in distinct reflection our unspeakable obli- 
gations for such a grateful retreat. Among the richest 
palaces of earth none offer the pleasures found in the 
House of God where our Mother the Truth sits enthroned. 
There “her children rise up and call her blessed.” Her 
“sons are as plants grown up in their youth”; her daugh- 
ters are “corner-stones polished after the similitude of a 
palace. ... She openeth her mouth with wisdom; and in 
her tongue is the law of kindness. . . . Her candle goeth 
not out by night.” Within her walls the bread of idleness 
is never eaten. Her garners are full, affording all manner 
of store, where there is no breaking in nor going out; and 
around her fireside there is no complaining. Can we not 
join in the exclamation, “Happy, yea, happy is that peo- 
ple that are in such a case!” 

We need not look today through a telescope to behold 
and contemplate the constellations of God’s goodness. Let 
us look at objects nearer ourselves, assured that the 
greatest marvels of the universe are those that fail to 
strike us as marvels because of their commonness. How 
many things, if we would sum them up, must conspire to 
put us in a state of ease! those manifold arrangements 
which are essential to our daily existence. How many 
things must go right to keep our bodies and minds in 
moderate comfort! Let what we call a misfortune, an ac- 
cident, befall us, it at once becomes the topic of conver- 
sation, the occasion for sympathy, for it is an extraor- 
dinary thing, thereby reminding us that it is an exception 
to that common course of Providential dealing to which 
we become sensible only by an occasional interruption. 

Instead of beginning at the top of the pinnacle of suc- 
cess and prosperity and proceeding to lessen our happi- 
ness by what we are forced to have taken away, may we 
begin at the opposite extreme and then let every item of 
God’s goodness be a stepping-stone by which today we 
may or shall rise in joyful gratitude. We may say, “I am 
without many things which I could desire, but I have a 
thousand mercies beyond what I deserve.” Many things 
have not come to pass as we had wished. Remember God 
“hath not dealt with us after our sins; nor rewarded us 
according to our iniquities.” If we are not rich in this 


world’s goods and live to see from day to day the wicked 
flourish as the “green bay tree,” remember, that though 
they gather, the righteous shall put it on. 

Have you lost old friends and associates, thy nearest 
kinsmen? Remember thou art joined to a family with a 
tie nearer than the earthly, a relationship closer than 
flesh. Art thou an orphan? God is thy father. A widow? 
Christ is thy husband. Childless, and thy tabernacle 
spoiled? remember thou wilt have “a name better than of 
sons and of daughters”—better a eunuch and a “dry 
tree” than a son like Absalom to pierce the heart with 
what is sharper than a serpent’s tooth. 

Pleasures and gratification the worldling enjoys are 
denied me, but, God be praised, while the temporal is 
rapidly passing away, the eternal with its green fields 
lies before me. While he that rejects the mercies of God 
is stumbling on the dark mountains of death, I can sit 
down by the grave of the faithful and think of Christ, the 
firstfruits from the dead, the Resurrection Morn, and all 
its glory. 

This day should not pass without a grateful remem- 
brance for the Gift of all gifts. Upon yon table lies a 
Book, haloed round about and within, inscribed all over 
with lessons of celestial Truth; that Book which the des- 
pot has tried to kill by tearing, burning, and burying, but 
because of angelic care, has come out of blood, fire, and 
battle purer than gold, carrying in its train the only light, 
hope, and liberty for a dying world. It inspires hope, com- 
forts sorrow, diffuses light, invigorates toil, illuminates 
the grave, and points to immortality. This one incompre- 
hensible Gift of God, wondrous as if it were given us 
today, fresh and sparkling with the dew and fragrance 
of Heaven, precious beyond gold and silver, is rich and 
costly enough in itself to wake the thanksgiving of crea- 
tion. 

It would be well today to ask ourselves how much we 
really love it. Do we read it, ponder over it, discuss its 
great teachings one with another? Does it put cheer into 
our hearts and invigorate our courage with its promises? 
Is the Truth found therein feeding our souls to health 
and robustness? At this great Fountain God has opened, 
are we quenching our thirst? A never forgotten thanks- 
giving would be ours today, could we but believe that all 
the trials we are passing through or are yet destined to 
pass through contribute only to enhance the glory which, 
according to the word of the Almighty, is sure to come 
to this people upon whom the “ends of the world” are 
fallen. The God we serve is full of blessedness, because 
He is full of activity. A Divinity asleep above the clouds 
is a heathen conception; ours is the Living God. 

It is not enough to know the will of God, we must do 
it. “My meat,” said Jesus, “is to do the will of him that 
sent me, and to finish his work.” We must realize as never 
before that no achievement is of such consequence as 
character; no loss so great as losses in moral standing; 
nothing so humiliating as lapses in virtue; that our great- 
est ideal must be a pure heart and clean hands; that our 
faith must be strong enough to believe that God is not a 
God afar off, that He is just as close to our needs as He 

(Continued on page 6) 








of the Home 


MONG the finest words of counsel ever recorded are 
aA Paul’s words to Timothy concerning the conduct of 
children: “Let them learn first to show piety at 
home” (I Tim. 5:4). And no advice is more difficult to 
follow, for whether it be child or parent the home is 
where the characteristics of the individual are manifested 
as they truly are. Many who pretend to be saintly in the 
church or society are nothing more than scoundrels at 
home. The religion of the home is the only kind that 
really counts, though it is sadly lacking today. 

In this age of phenomenal material success there is dis- 
mal failure in the things that really matter: the home 
and the character. Many a family has successfully worked 
and saved for a home but in the end they found them- 
selves with nothing but a house. This tragedy is frequent- 
ly repeated. There may be ample food and clothing for 
the children, warm beds, and items for amusement or 
time and funds for pleasure, but that is all. The true out- 
pouring of parental affection and security is lacking. 
Provision is made for the temporal wants but not for the 
essentials of character, of purpose in life, and faith, 
which are so needful for a successful adult life. 

Inasmuch as the children become largely what they are 
taught at home it is the sacred duty of parents to watch 
what they teach them, but especially watch how they live 
before them. The little ones are keen observers and ready 
imitators, and long before they are of school age they 
adopt ways and traits of those about them. 

A mother once questioned an educator as to when was 
the best time to begin training her child. The first reply 
was in the form of a question, “When will your child be 
born?” When told that the child was now five years old he 
quickly reproved her for having wasted so much time. 
The most important period from an educator’s standpoint 
is the pre-school age. 

Early in life children must be taught obedience and 
respect for authority. The home is still the best place for 
this training. Obedience to reasonable commands is an ab- 
solute must. To command a child to perform a simple 
task—be it to close the door, turn off the light, or do a 
simple chore—and not follow it through, is paving the 
way for trouble. To threaten a child with punishment for 
wrong doing and then not carry it out, invites disrespect. 
And since the years pass swiftly by, it is no time at all 
till the child is grown and parents are powerless to re- 
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strain their young ones from undesirable company and 
outings. They may protest, but the children go anyway, 
because the lessons of obedience and authority have not 
been learned. 

Love, kindness, understanding, and cooperation of par- 
ents must go into a child’s training. Cruel and domineer- 
ing methods have no place in the Christian home. The 
Good Shepherd leads His sheep. He does not force or 
drive them. Much harm results because of unwise disci- 
pline. A current writer states: “Many delinquents have 
domineering and often cruel fathers of whom they are 
terribly afraid. Their unexpressed, unresolved hostility 
toward the father floats through their personalities like 
a mine in the ocean, ready to explode at the first object it 
touches. . . . Almost always the roots of crime lie in a 
devious form of hostility remaining from an unresolved 
childhood emotional problem, an old feeling of terror, 
weakness and rage preserved from the child’s early re- 
bellions with the parents.” Often a child’s difficulties and 
problems need careful consideration, but always kind- 
ness. The child must feel the parents’ concern for and 
interest in his welfare. 

Children need inspiration, and it is for the parents to 
furnish it. It is the finest method by which to teach the 
young mind to pursue the highest and noblest things in 
life. We may compel children in their early years to do 
our wishes, but as they grow and mature and are out of 
our care or oversight, they must have a principle instilled 
in their minds which will guide them over the dark and 
tempting places they are sure to encounter. Nothing can 
furnish this vital principle better than the noble example 
of parents. Honesty in business, fairness with neighbors, 
kindness, consideration and justice with all family mem- 
bers, reverence for the Supreme Being and religious de- 
votional periods, these are virtues which will impress the 
young and inspire in them that same desire for upright- 
ness. When parents strive at all times to attain the no- 
blest, the best, and the blessing of God, they have a rea- 
sonable right to expect the same from their children. 
Only in the heart of the home can these impressions be 
made. (Continued on next page) 


5 








6 THE MEGIDDO MESSAGE 








Kindness, love, consideration, in fact, the Golden Rule, 
are virtues which cannot be overstressed. In the home 
where each one knows the other’s characteristics as an 
open book, nothing can be so completely devastating as 
needless and continual censuring of one another. Our en- 
emies may revile us, our friends may remind us of our 
faults and weaknesses, but their strictures are as nothing 
compared to the faultfinding by the members of our own 
families, who know all of our vulnerable spots and where 
every shot will hit the “bull’s eye.” The daily and hourly 
hearing of what the nearest kin think of one’s physical 
and mental equipment can be trying to the utmost. It re- 
mains an unexplained mystery why people who love each 
other are less careful of each other’s feelings than they 
are of a chance acquaintance. The poet who wrote the fol- 
lowing lines spoke a volume: 


“We have kind words for the stranger 

And smiles for the sometime guest; 
But for our own the bitter tone, 

Though we love our own the best.” 


It is not that the Christian home has no place for cor- 
rection. On the contrary, reproofs of instruction are es- 
sential, but it is because so often it is done in the wrong 
manner that it becomes obnoxious. Bickering, taunting, 
and sarcasm have no place in the true Christian’s home; 
neither teasing nor tormenting. If and when there is a 
fault, it needs correcting, but the manner in which that 
correction is administered must be well guarded and con- 
trolled. One who was a master at dealing with human re- 
lationships recommended “heartfelt, sincere exhortation, 
rebuking in love.” 

“Stern, firm, but kind,” is an old rule of correction that 
is needed in child discipline. Parents make the greatest 
progress who impress their child with the fact that his 
misdeeds are a source of grief to them, as to himself, and 
that punishment is administered only in love that the 
misbehavior be corrected and not repeated. Learn to lead 
rather than drive those in your charge. Never should a 
child be nagged or punished as a vent for parental anger. 
The fruit of such action is apt to be resentment, stub- 
bornness, rebellion, or deceit—for the next time it may be 
the more carefully or cunningly hidden. 

Commendation and encouragement are fully as neces- 
sary as correction and fully as beneficial. Commendation 
and encouragement build self-confidence in the forming 
of good character; nagging criticism and belittling make 
for no good, and too often for an inferiority complex that 
is a hindrance and continual discomfort and embarrass- 
ment. 

Much could be said about the why’s and don’t’s of fam- 
ily criticisms but the rule that will always hold good to 
all is this: Kindness with others; severity with ourselves. 

The same apostle who said concerning children, “Let 
them learn first to show piety at home,” said also, “Wives, 
adapt yourselves to your husbands, that your marriage 
may be a Christian unity. Husbands, be sure you give 
your wives much love and sympathy; don’t let bitterness 
or resentment spoil your marriage. As for you children, 
your duty is to obey your parents, for at your age this 
is one of the best things you can do to show your love to 
God. Fathers, don’t over-correct your children, or they 
will grow up feeling inferior and frustrated” (Col. 3: 
17—20, Phillips). 


We have no record of Paul’s home or family life, but 
his frequent visits among members of his many churches 
and his perfect understanding of the will of God puts him 
in a position to speak on these matters authoritatively, 
as he so often did. He knew the importance of good home 
life. For as the home is the back-bone of the nation, it is 
a thousand-fold more the foundation and stronghold of 
the church. It is there where destiny begins, where life 
can be at its best, where worship can be most sacred. 

Let us be Christians at home. 





OUR HERITAGE 
(Continued from page 4) 


was to those of Abraham, Moses, Daniel, Joseph, and 
Paul. Instead of the lovely fruits of the Spirit, too often 
we have brought to God, as an offering, the blind, the 
torn, the lame and the sick; rending the garment and 
not the heart. How then, could the Giver of every good 
and perfect gift pour us out a blessing? 

We have stern and solemn duties yet to perform, great 
and anxious tasks to achieve. We must not, after plow- 
ing the fields and planting the precious seeds of Truth, 
lose the great harvest by wasting the short season of in- 
gathering. God often startles His people by signs—which 
at this very hour, with raised letters, stand before us, 
to apprise us of our peril, to warn us of our slackness, to 
caution us not to abuse His confidence and trust in the 
flesh. Enough has been given us to know the day is not 
far distant when, after Armageddon’s mighty struggle, 
the earth shall come forth from the hand of its Maker, 
filled with universal love and peace. Nor is this a blind 
confidence, for God is with us only as we are with Him. 

We a blessed people are in possession of such a herit- 
age, there cannot be a thought of throwing it away or 
allowing it to be torn from us, nor of pausing to ask its 
value, for it is above value. It is no time now, when the 
good ship Zion is in mid-ocean and struck by the hurri- 
cane, to attempt to take her to pieces and rebuild her on 
another model. Now is the time to prove the strength of 
her metal, her timbers and rivets, and by our deport- 
ment to show our confidence in Truth and God; to gird 
up the loins of our mind, be sober and hope unto the end. 
The floods may lift up their waves, but the Lord God 
Omnipotent reigneth. 

His Word is ever present to disclose His ways, to guide 
our feet, and confirm our faith. It is high time for many 
of us to help with the cares, the burdens, and anxieties 
which have fallen on those who have borne up the pillars 
of Truth through the passing years in the midst of every 
storm. Let us remember that no human counsel hath de- 
vised nor hath any mortal hand worked out the great 
plan God hath prepared for them that love Him. It is 
fitting we offer up the ascriptions justly due to Him for 
His singular deliverance and blessings. We may meet to- 
day around the Lord’s table and then plunge anew into 
life’s dangers and cares; but hereafter we shall meet 
around our Father’s board, with every saint gathered 
home, with welcomes and rejoicings that shall never 
cease; the true end of existence, the fullness of joy, and 
rivers of pleasure at the right hand of God. Who of us 
will not be thankful with such a prospect gilding our 
skies and such a promise shining on our path. 





RATITUDE is rare. Ten men 
(G were healed of their loathsome 

leprosy. Yet only one of the lot 
had gratitude or decency enough to 
come back to the Great Physician and 
say, “Thank you!” 

Gratitude is always beautiful. The 
appreciative man delights us; the un- 
grateful are disappointing, to use the 
mildest term. No one has ever been 
able to find a good word to say for in- 
gratitude. “Earth produces nothing 
worse than an ungrateful man,” says 
an old Roman epigram, and this well 
expresses the abhorrence which is 
everywhere felt for the ingrate. 

Yet, with all the lip-service which 
is paid to gratitude as a virtue, there 
is plenty of ingratitude in the world. 
Perhaps a good deal of it is the fault 
of our highly mechanized civilization, 
which has made life almost too easy. 
A century ago it was said that steam 
had taken all gratitude out of the 
heart of the sailor by giving him 
greater mastery over wind and wave. 
Living today in a push-button age, we 


~~ 


forget its wonders in anticipation of 
a fully automatic era, when even the 
button can be dispensed with. 

In our comfortable homes or mar- 
velous traveling equipment we sel- 
dom give a thought to those “sons of 
Martha,” who guard the light, who 
maintain the water and sewerage 
services, or drive the diesels, except 
to grumble when the service breaks 
down for half an hour or the train is 
late. We have a feeling that because 
we are paying for a service, it is not 
necessary to be thankful. We forget 
that money in itself is worthless with- 
out its equivalent in goods and serv- 
ices which involve human ingenuity 
and human labor, for all of which we 
may fittingly be grateful. A Croesus 
or a Lucullus, with all their wealth, 
never had an automobile, or a refrig- 
erator, or even a fly-screen. 

Of this generation as of no other 
it may truly be said, “Other men have 
labored, and ye have entered into 
their labors” (John 4:38). “What 
hast thou that thou didst not receive?” 
Very little, when we stop to think! 

There is a very present danger of 
becoming a generation of “takers.” 
Social history has demonstrated that 
wherever indiscriminate almsgiving 
has been practiced as a religious duty, 
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Cratitude 


Were there not ten cleansed? 


Where are the nine? 


there has developed a class of pro- 
fessional alms-takers, justifying in a 
measure the bitter comment of La 
Rochefoucauld: “The gratitude of 
most men is but a secret desire of re- 
ceiving greater benefits.” 

These things ought not to be. They 
are natural, it is true, but all spirit- 
ual progress is contrary to nature. It 
consists in disciplining and overcom- 
ing our nature with its instincts and 
impulses. Ingratitude for temporal 
benefits is a bad thing, but there is 
something worse. And in this connec- 
tion we shall find that the incident of 
the ten lepers is more than a lesson in 
elementary good manners. 

Like all humanity, we were once in 
the spiritually diseased condition de- 
scribed in Isaiah 1:5, 6 and Titus 3: 
3. The eyes of our understanding hav- 
ing been enlightened (Eph. 1:18), 


ie, 


we were cleansed from leprosy of 
false doctrines, and a door of faith 
opened to us, an opportunity offered 
to gain eternal life. This is as far as 
God can consistently go; the next 
step rests with us. 

In the 6,000-year course of the 
plan of salvation, a great multitude, 
one hundred million strong, have 
shared in this deliverance from error, 
and in this deliverance they rejoiced. 
But the vast majority did not follow 
through; they allowed their minds to 
remain small, so that the prize lost 
its attraction and appeal. This touches 
all of us. No one is exempt from the 
possibility; it is one of the common- 
est of failures. Instead of a feeling 
of “But for the grace of God,” in- 
stead of a profound and growing 
thankfulness to the Eternal that we 
are escaping oblivion by the narrow- 
est of margins, we calmly accept the 
priceless knowledge of God as if 
through some inborn superiority we 
were entitled to it. Our attitude often 
suggests that we are in some way do- 
ing God a favor to accept His offer. 

Where are the nine? Closer to us, 
too often, than our own breath. 

The mental cleansing is a glorious 
thing, but only for its possibilities. 
It is a good beginning, but only that. 





The moral healing and the physical 
change to immortality which is the 
goal, the object of it all, come only 
“by patient continuance in well do- 
ing” (Rom. 2:7), by keeping our 
minds alert, sensitive, childlike in 
faith and wonder, never taking things 
for granted. The “nine” glory in the 
theory of salvation, but the rest of it 
is just too much work. It is easy for 
the old, unregenerate mind to suggest 
excuses and explanations, to ration- 
alize and self-deceive, until their lazi- 
ness and willfulness become positive 
virtues, and “Satan himself is trans- 
formed into an angel of light” (II Cor. 
11:14). Their smug hypocrisy—we 
say “they” and “their” but let us be- 
ware lest it become “we” and “our” 
—is well described in Ezek. 33 : 31,32. 


“And they come unto thee as the 
people cometh, and they sit before 
thee as my people, and they hear thy 
words, but they will not do them: for 
with their mouth they show much 
love, but their heart goeth after their 
covetousness. And, lo, thou art’ unto 
them as a very lovely song of one that 
hath a pleasant voice, and can play 
well on an instrument: for they hear 
thy words, but they do them not.” 


This, as we see it, is the lesson in- 
tended. Perhaps there is still more, 
but we shall do well if we act upon 
this much. As to the literal incident, 
we are not informed what additional 
benefit the thankful Samaritan re- 
ceived, but there must have been 
something. No doubt his reward was 
to become an enlightened follower of 
Jesus. The nine took their healing 
and went their way, content with the 
present, while he was given the glori- 
ous opportunity of becoming an im- 
mortal son of God. 

To show gratitude is not merely a 
matter of saying, “Thank you,” al- 
though that never hurt anybody and 
is a “golden key” which unlocks many 
a door, the honey which sweetens all 
life’s intercourse. True thankfulness, 
like anything else that is true, is dem- 
onstrated by deeds. An old Quaker, 
passing along the street, saw a cart- 
man’s horse suddenly fall dead. It 
was a serious loss, for the horse was 
the man’s livelihood. The bystanders 
shook their heads and clucked sym- 
pathetically, and “Sorry” was on every 
tongue. The Quaker took off his broad- 
brimmed hat, placed a bank-note in 
it, and said, “Friends, I am sorry for 
this man ten dollars’ worth. How 
sorry are you?” 

How thankful are we for our bless- 
ings? 









noons. The wind rustled through the 

trees, bringing down numberless red and 
gold leaves which scuttled around Jerry’s 
feet as he came down the road whistling 
and swinging his school books. The wind 
was in a boisterous mood, and an exclama- 
tion escaped Jerry’s lips as a paper flut- 
tered from one of his books and sailed gaily 
through the air. “Good luck!” exclaimed 
Jerry, as the offending page lodged against 
a nearby fence. Jerry hastily captured the 
paper. Then a low whistle. Just over the 
fence, what do you suppose he saw? “Ripe 
apples, sure as you live!” he shouted. “The 
last time I came this way those apples 
were green.” 

If he got down on his knees he might 
reach seven or eight which were lying on 
the ground. They looked like good, juicy 
apples too, not like those Mrs. Burton gave 
Mother last fall. She knew Mother was 
poor, and they were better than no apples, 
but these! Well, the more he looked, the 
more his mouth watered. Jerry reached out 
his hand and almost had two of them. Then 
quick as a flash he drew his hand back and 
jumped up. “No, I can’t, I can’t. No siree! 
It would be stealing! Only today Miss 
Roberts in morning exercises read from 
the Bible, ‘Thou shalt not steal,’ and be- 
sides, Mother has always told me never to 
take anything that belongs to someone else. 
But why,” he reasoned, as he leaned on the 
fence and looked at the apples which were 
so big as to make the branches of the tree 
hang nearly to the ground, “why do some 
people have so much and others so little?” 

Presently his thoughts were interrupted 
by the sound of an approaching car. “I must 
get away from here, or someone will think 
I really am stealing these apples.” 

Jerry hurried out to the road as a truck 
sped by and drove into a barn nearby. In 
his haste Jerry stepped into a hole by the 
roadside and turned his ankle. And did 
that ankle hurt! It brought tears to his 
eyes as he sat down to rub it. After what 
seemed a long time, it stopped hurting. 
Again the smell of ripe apples engaged 
Jerry’s attention. He surely did feel hun- 
gry. He could eat no less than a dozen right 
now. In fact he could have eaten twice as 
much for noon lunch. With that thought, 
he took a second look into his lunch box. It 
was as empty as his stomach. How terrible 
he felt to see other children throw away 
good sandwiches if they were not the kind 
they liked; yes, even cake and cookies, 
which he seldom had. Another look at his 
ankle reminded him that the pain was about 
gone and that he had better hurry home. 


ke WAS one of those balmy autumn after- 


“Well, well, son, what’s the matter? Are 
you sick, or just day-dreaming?” 

Jerry jumped up quickly in surprise. He 
hadn’t noticed anyone around. Farmer Bill- 
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Honesty Pays 


ings was tall and robust, with eyes that 
twinkled, and a cheery smile. Jerry couldn’t 
help smiling as he looked up into his face. 
Stretching out his foot, he said, “I turned 
my ankle over in that hole back there, and 
you have no idea, sir, how much it hurt. I 
just had to sit down for awhile. It still 
hurts a little when I step on it. Do you sup- 
pose it is broken?” 

Observing Jerry’s worried look, Farmer 
Billings examined the sore ankle, then as- 
sured him that it would be all right soon. 
“T’ll have to fill in that hole in the road. 
I’m glad you didn’t get hurt any worse. I 
began to wonder when I saw you sitting 
here so long just what was going on. By the 
way, I saw you over by the fence when I 
came up the road,” remarked the farmer 
as he cleared his throat and looked Jerry 
straight in the eyes. 

Jerry looked as guilty as a dog caught 
stealing meat. In a sorrowful tone and 
with downcast eyes he confessed, “I did 
look at your apples quite awhile and I al- 
most ... but I didn’t ... because... .” 

The farmer’s voice sounded stern. “Al- 
most because what?” 

Jerry’s self-assurance came to his aid, 
for he knew he hadn’t taken so much as a 
single bite. His voice became confident. “Sir, 
I almost did take some of your apples, but 
I remembered that Mother says no matter 
how badly you want something, if it belongs 
to someone else you must not touch it.” 

Farmer Billings looked both surprised 
and pleased. “Son, you are on the right 
track to noble character. You are an honest 
boy. I’ve had apples stolen before, and when 
I saw you looking over the fence, I began 
to wonder. But I’ll confess, I didn’t see 
you take any. Always stick to that prin- 
ciple, my boy, and you will grow into a man 
that can be trusted. By the way, you haven’t 
told me your name, son; mine is Nelson 
Billings,” said the farmer. 

“T am Jerry Norris. My home is on Clay 
Road. We moved there two months ago.” 

“Well, Jerry, I have a plan. I’ve been 
thinking, since you have been such an 
honest boy and didn’t take any apples, that 
I’m going to give you some. I was going to 
pick them tomorrow anyway, but I’ll pick 
some of them today and you can help me. 
How would you like that?” 

Jerry beamed with joy. “Oh, thank you, 
sir! That will be wonderful! May I have 
that ’specially red one right over there for 
my mother, and one like it for my little 
sister?” 

It probably was a little difficult to dis- 
tinguish which apple Jerry was pointing 
at, but the farmer responded heartily. “You 
surely may, and one for your father, too, 
just as big or even larger, if we can find it.” 

Jerry’s face grew suddenly sober and his 
voice faltered. “I haven’t any father, sir. 
He was killed in an accident last year.” 

Putting his hand affectionately on the 
boy’s shoulder, Farmer Billings spoke. “I’m 


sorry to hear that, son.” And slipping his 
arm around the lad’s shoulder, he con- 
tinued, “Come with me and we will get 
those apples picked. I see your ankle is 
bothering you some by the way you walk, 
so I’ll tell you what we will do. We’ll fill 
up a bushel with these apples and put them 
in the truck and I’ll take you home. Your 
mother probably has to work hard to feed 
and clothe two children.” 

The autumn breeze rustled the leaves on 
the apple tree while Farmer Billings and 
his young helper picked the best, juiciest 
apples Jerry had ever tasted in all his 
twelve years of life. And while they worked 
they talked. Farmer Billings was Sunday 
School superintendent down at Community 
Church. “Now,” said the farmer, “I want 
to tell you what the Bible says about resist- 
ing temptation, for that is just what you 
did when you wanted the apples and would- 
n’t take them because you knew it was 
wrong. The good old Book says, ‘Blessed is 
the man that endureth [resisteth] tempta- 
tion: for when he is tried, he shall receive 
the crown of life, which the Lord hath 
promised to them that love him.’ That 
crown of life will be for you, son, if you 
keep on doing right, but the people who 
steal will not get it. No sir! The Bible says 
that no thieves shall inherit the Kingdom 
of God. It’s only sensible to reward those 
who are worthy of it.” 

“That’s like it is in school. We don’t get 
good marks unless we really study our 
lessons. I am glad we have a week off for 
Thanksgiving.” 

“Yes, Thanksgiving will soon be here,” 
remarked the farmer as he shook the basket 
and added some more apples. 

Jerry just loved apple picking. He had 
learned to love Farmer Billings, too. The 
basket of rosy apples was full much too 
soon and it was time to go home. 

Farmer Billings lifted the heaping basket 
into the back of the truck and off they went. 
Jerry was jubilant as he sat in the seat 
beside his new friend, his sore ankle for- 
gotten. His eyes sparkled as he told how 
surprised his mother would be about the 
nice apples. The farmer smiled. But he 
knew that this mother would have a much 
deeper satisfaction to see in her son’s con- 
duct the results of her labor. Her young 
son, though he often witnessed the dis- 
honesty of his schoolmates, was a boy who 
had determination to do what was right. 
Such a boy was an honor to his mother. 


. 


On Thanksgiving Day when Mr. and Mrs. 
Billings sat down for their Thanksgiving 
dinner, three visitors bowed their heads in 
thanks with them. Jerry Norris with his 
mother and little sister, Joyce Ann, were 
invited guests. This was a happy day for 
the Norrises. It was the beginning of a per- 
manent friendship between the two families. 

(Continued on next page) 
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Musings of the Editor 


NE definition describes a virus as, “an infectious agent, 
one that taints with disease, contaminates, demoralizes 
or poisons the mind or body.” 

This definition suggests that we can well apply the term 
“virus” to the various evils found within the heart or mind 
of man, some of which are anger, impatience, self-satisfac- 
tion, bitterness, selfishness, ugliness and envy. These virus 
diseases have many symptoms, which are quite plain to be 
seen or diagnosed by ourselves or by our best friends. 

It behooves us to be very careful and alert 

VIRUSES to all symptoms of these viruses which in- 

fect the human character. They are very dan- 

gerous. If not treated in time, or with sufficiently powerful 
measures, they will prove fatal in every case. 

Today’s scientists have discovered many vaccines which 
help in the control of the diseases of the physical body. These 
vaccines when injected into the blood produce antibodies 
in the bloodstream which destroy and prevent the growth of 
the virus, thus immunizing the patient to the disease. 

God has furnished His people with a spiritual vaccine. In- 
deed, if we will allow the pure water of life (the Word of 
God) to fill our being as a well, running over, it will surely 
immunize us to every infectious evil. By meditation and 
prayer, together with determination, we can greatly stimu- 
late the growth of antibodies in our spiritual blood stream. 
The law of kindness, patience, meekness, unselfishness, pu- 
ritvy—these are the antibodies which destroy the deadly virus 
which would weaken and poison our character. 

The natural virus must have a living cell in which to grow. 
Likewise the spiritual. If we are alive to the things of the 
flesh or of the world, the virus will grow, multiply, and con- 
sume us. 

By constant use of the spiritual vaccine, we are able to es- 
tablish an immunity, first on one point, then another, and an- 
other. When we become dead to every sin, these viruses will 
no longer affect us. We have then reached the point of per- 
fect spiritual health, and, not only so—but we have the key 
to eternal life—immortal glory. This, the Master will give to 
us at His coming. The vaccine is in our hand. Let us use it! 





OUR MAYFLOWER, concluded from page 3 


moved forward while looking backward. The past at its 
best is not good enough—not half good enough. More is 
required in our day, because more is given. Man can think 
only according to his experience; widened experience jus- 
tifies a constantly rising standard of Christian living. It 
is not enough to equal the good of the past; it must be 
surpassed. 

Fellow pilgrims, all that is past is prologue. Life itself, 
the whole of our journey over the rolling deep, is but pro- 
logue, introduction, preparation for real living, which 
begins in the New World. Even the present is not our 
rest. Faith in the outcome of it all, faith in our stout ship, 
faith in her Captain, faith in ourselves, will make the 
voyage a delight instead of a hardship. 

The mooring cables are slacked; our ship is ready to 
launch out into the Future. Who will sail with us? Where 
are the men? 


ILLEGAL TO SAY GRACE! 


A ruling by the attorney general of New Jersey has 
set up a spirited controversy in Edgewater Park, N. J., 
according to an Associated Press report. Grover C. Rich- 
man, Jr., attorney general, ruled that it was illegal for 
elementary children in the small town to say grace in 
school before eating lunch. 

“Grace invokes the divine blessing before a meal. As 
a religious exercise it is barred in the public schools of 
this state. There can be no legal or constitutional objec- 
tion, however, to the reading of passages from the Old 
Testament or the repeating of the Lord’s Prayer immedi- 
ately prior to the noon meal.” The State Supreme Court 
has ruled that the Lord’s Prayer and the Old Testament 
are nonsectarian. Richman also stated that an interval of 
silence understood by the children to be for grace would 
be a religious exercise and therefore illegal. 

While it is true that in the saying of grace sectarian 
views can be voiced by those whose only desire is to con- 
vert people to their own particular belief or creed, this 
action by the state is everything but wholesome. For a 
nation which claims to be Christian and which grants its 
citizens the right to worship according to the dictates 
of their conscience, it is ridiculous that a child is for- 
bidden to bow his head in silent prayer before a school 
meal. It would be far more commendable to teach the chil- 
dren early in life to thank God for their many blessings, 
temporal and spiritual. 

This attitude is a wide departure from the thankful 
spirit of the Pilgrim Fathers who felt the need of the 
Almighty’s support and were fervent in their thanks- 
giving and praise. 

This is but another sign of the times, indicating, as 
Paul said, that in the last days men would be unthankful. 





HONESTY PAYS, Concluded 


A few days after Thanksgiving Mr. Billings said to his wife, 
“I’m going over to the Norrises and see if I can get Jerry to work 
for me nights after school and Saturdays. That family needs help 
and I can find plenty for Jerry to do around here. Would you like 
to go along?” 

Mrs. Billings was just as pleased with the idea as her husband 
was. Jerry’s face glowed with pleasure at the prospect of working 
on a farm. Every afternoon on his way home from school Jerry 
stopped at the farm, changed into work clothes and set to work 
with a will. He did his duties so well and so earnestly that his em- 
ployment increased from afternoons and Saturdays to summer 


vacations. The more Jerry was with the Billings family the more 
they liked him. 


Not many years later, Mr. Billings had a neat little house built 
on his premises for the Norris family. Jerry whistled and sang at 
intervals as he brushed the glistening white paint on it. Mrs. Norris 
and Joyce Ann planted pretty flowers along the winding driveway. 

As Jerry grew older Mrs. Billings gave him more and more 
responsibility on the farm. Jerry had offers for other jobs and 
higher wages, for everyone knew how dependable and honest he 
was. Always his answer was the same. “No.” He would be true 
to those who had done so much for him and his family. 

This pleased the Billings family well. Now they were beginning 
to grow old and grey. Who should occupy their pretty yellow 
ranch house when they were no longer there? Who should own the 
beautiful orchards and vineyards? Their decision was made. It 
would be none other than Jerry Norris and his family. 

Honesty had paid well. 
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Meditations 
On the Word 


“But immorality and all impurity or covetousness must not 
even be named among you, as is fitting among saints. Let there 
be no filthiness, nor silly talk, nor levity, which are not fitting; 
but instead let there be thanksgiving” (Eph. 5: 3, 4, R. S. V.). 


If the majority of our nation’s citizens would observe 
Thanksgiving Day, or any national holiday for that mat- 
ter, with the absence of the six evils mentioned above, 
what a different state our land would be in today! And 
if, instead of resorting to every evil in an attempt to 
gratify their senses, they would seriously engage in 
thanksgiving to the Giver for the many blessings enjoyed 
by all, this nation, at least, would be spared the countless 
ills it inflicts upon itself. And further still, if this thanks- 
giving should be carried over into the next day beyond 
the national holiday, and thereafter into every day of the 
year, we might well feel that our nation deserved the 
richest blessings of God. 

The essential part of the Christian warfare is the con- 
quest and the ruling of the individual self. The six evils 
Paul named above must be overcome, yet one can hardly 
meet such a challenge only because of the command, 
“Don’t.” Paul looked further. He provided something to 
take the place of that which we surrender. That “some- 
thing” is thanksgiving. By this one virtue, if we abound 
in it as we should, all vices are certain to be eliminated. 
Thanksgiving opens up the way for every good work. It 
creates an attitude of faith, cheer, love. 

In America we live in the midst of plenty. It is hardly 
necessary to relate our many temporal blessings. From 
the overabundance of food supplies to the numerous tech- 
nical developments which make working conditions easier, 
and the medical discoveries which provide care and relief 
from suffering, one marvels as he views what is available 
to the common man, Yet this abundance presents a pe- 
culiar difficulty of which we must be aware if we are to 
be truly grateful. This is not as easy as it may appear. 

In Deuteronomy 8 Moses warned the people of the dan- 
ger that awaited them in the good land they were about 
to inherit. When all they had should multiply and they 
should dwell in peace in good houses and possess an abun- 
dance of all things, then there should be also the danger 
of forgetting God. There would be danger of feeling that 
they themselves had achieved all those things. That is 
just what happened. While it is shameful to admit it, it is 
nonetheless true: the masses of Americans have also done 
this very thing. They have forgotten God and turned to 
their covetousness. 

The shorter work-day with which the working class 
is favored, instead of being a blessing, may well prove 
to be a curse. The added hours of leisure, were they spent 
in useful pursuits, would indeed be beneficial, but when 
spent merely in pleasure-seeking of all varieties are not 
conducive to growth in character and spirituality. It is 
this abundance of material goods and extra time that de- 
mands care, lest we forget the needy and squander what 
has been freely given us, and prove unfaithful and un- 


thankful stewards. Paul said that distress and the want 
of all things would not turn him from Christ. Shall abun- 
dance and plenty hinder us? 

With ignorance of the true values of life and religious 
superstition on every hand, those who have seen the true 
light must not withhold their thanks. Think of what the 
knowledge of the way of salvation means! Whereas once 
we were ignorant, blind and without God or hope in the 
world, now we have a light in this darkness and a lively 
hope in the midst of a hopeless world. 

Thankful as we must be for the knowledge of God’s 
plan of salvation, the Christian’s thanksgiving should 
abound especially for the Christian way of life. Only 
when one begins to lay off the former unwholesome habits 
and characteristics and instead, lives in full control of 
himself can he appreciate the superiority of the way of 
Christ. In provocative situations, to be able to restrain 
the angry impulse and return kindness; where petty 
rivalries exist, to be able to go about one’s duty with no 
feelings of jealousy or cravings for the honors of men; 
when one has suffered the most trying ordeal unjustly, 
to take it patiently, and say of his tormentors, “Father, 
forgive them,” these are achievements of the highest 
rank. These deeds raise us from beasts to archangels, 
though yet in an embryonic state. For the knowledge of 
this excellent way and possession of the will and the in- 
telligence to practice such a life, thanksgiving is dutiful. 


Besides the temporal benefits, the sure promises of fu- 
ture rewards that await the faithful deserve our thanks- 
giving. The promise of being like the angels is far- 
reaching. Not only immortality can be attained by mor- 
tals but the admirable characteristics of angels—the high- 
est good, service, love, devotion, praise and enjoyment 
imaginable. Truly, a promise deserving our finest thanks 
and consecrated living. 

Among the evils Paul enumerated in our text is covet- 
ousness. Thanksgiving and covetousness just do not go 
together. To be grateful we must consider what we are to 
do with our possessions, time, talents. In the world, even 
in our nation, the need is great. If we continue in our 
indifference to the needs of others and go on storing and 
saving selfishly like the rich man in Jesus’ parable, we 
too shall hear, “Thou fool .. .” 

Let us ask ourselves, Why do men hunger and grasp 
for more when they already have more than sufficient for 
their needs? It is because enough is not enough. It is be- 
cause of an inner insecure feeling of the uncertainty of 
temporal things and a weakness of faith and hope in the 
eternal. Down deep in the hearts of men insecurity breeds 
evils in an attempt someway to compensate for the heart’s 
deficiencies. Hence, covetousness and a mock attempt to 
enjoy in selfishness what one stores up are evidences of 
a weak faith in God—or no faith. We make the mistake of 
our lives when we think that by material things, by un- 
lawful practices, by foolishness, we can achieve happiness 
in life. The cravings or torments of the spirit cannot be 
satisfied by the nourishment of the flesh. The inner heart 
desires something enduring, something real, which only 
God can give. 

“Let there be thanksgiving.” Not only on the national 
holiday but every day of the year, whether alone in sad- 
ness or in gatherings where rejoicing prevails, whether 
in abundance or in affliction, let thanksgiving be a major 
part of your life. 





Your Questions Answered 


BIBLICAL 


Do you have a questicn? Personal replies to Biblical questions 
will be sent to any correspondent, and counsel will be offered on 
problems pertaining to the spiritual life. The MEGIpDO MESSAGE 
will publish only the most helpful discussions for the benefit of 
other readers. No names shall be mentioned. 


If God is merciful (Ps. 103: 17), why does He visit the 
iniquity of the fathers upon the children? 


This statement is taken from Exodus 20:5, which 
reads: “Thou shalt not bow down before them [graven 
images], nor serve them: for I the Lord thy God am a 
jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the 
children unto the third and fourth generation of them that 
hate me.” The last phrase, “of them that hate me,” quali- 
fies the statement. If the children persist in hating God 
and worshiping false gods, and doing things contrary to 
His commandments, then they will receive the punish- 
ment which God pronounced upon the evil doers. But He 
will never punish the righteous children of wicked par- 
ents. This is made very clear in Ezek. 18:14, 17, “Now, lo, if 
he beget a son, that seeth all his father’s sins which he 
hath done, and considereth, and doeth not such like, ... 
he shall not die for the iniquity of his father, he shall 
surely live.” 

The just and righteous God said, “His own iniquities 
shall take the wicked himself,” and “the soul that sinneth, 
it shall die” (Prov. 5: 22; Ezek. 18: 20). 


What is your attitude toward television? 


Television, like many other scientific inventions, could 
be used to the glory of God. But, having no power to con- 
trol that which comes over the system, we let television 
entirely alone. We as Christians cannot partake of the 
tree of good and evil. Our eyes and ears are dedicated to 
the service of Him who has called us to a high calling. 
Jesus says that it is a narrow way to life, and if we al- 
ways seek for the high and noble and walk that highway 
of holiness to the end we shall one day be privileged to 
catch a most beautiful view of that Promised Land, our 
long eternal home. 


How could Job say, “In my flesh shall I see God” (Job 19: 
26), when we are told that “flesh and blood cannot inherit the 
kingdom” (I Cor. 15: 50)? 


The prophet Job looked forward to that resurrection 
day when “this mortal shall put on immortality” (I Cor. 


15:53). When the Kingdom is fully established at the- 


end of the thousand years, there will be no more flesh or 
mortality. A description of that future time is found in 
Rev. 21: Then God shall wipe away all tears, death, sor- 
row and pain—the present portion of mortal man—for 
“all things” shall be “made new.” Those who inherit the 
Kingdom of God will be real beings; it is with their being 
that the pure in heart shall see God (Matt. 5:8). Their 
bodies will be glorified—no longer flesh and blood as we 
know it. 


Will people marry and raise children during the Millen- 
nium? 


The faithful of the six thousand years, who are often 
called the “church,” the “bride,” the “Lamb’s wife,” shall 
not marry and bring forth children. They shall be as the 
angels (Luke 20:35, 36). But the mortal nations over 
whom Christ and the saints shall reign for 1,000 years, 
will or will not marry and bring forth children, according 
to choice. Isaiah 65 speaks of the mortal nations during 
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the Millennium, as follows: “They shall build houses and 
inhabit them; they shall plant vineyards and eat their 
fruit. .. . They shall not labor in vain, or bear children 
for calamity ; for they shall be the offspring of the blessed 
of the Lord, and their children with them” (vs. 21, 23, 
R.S.V.). It is by this natural means of reproduction and 
selection of the morally fittest for survival, that the earth 
aay last be filled with the glory of the Lord (Num. 


Does anyone go to heaven at death? 


Jesus said, “No man hath ascended into heaven,” also, 
“Whither I go, ye cannot come” (John 3: 13; 13:33). At 
death we go to the grave, there to await the resurrection 
and judgment at the last day, after which the faithful, 
shall dwell on this glorified earth. God’s plan as consum- 
mated on other worlds will be carried to completion on 
this earth also (Eph. 3: 10, 11, 15), till earth, by annexa- 
tion, becomes a part of God’s heavenly family. That this 
earth is to be our future home is told and retold in the 
Scriptures (Matt. 5:5; 6:10; Ps. 67: 4). Under the Mo- 
saic Law the high priest went alone into the holy place; 
in the antitype, Christ our great High Priest is the only 
one who has gone to heaven, the real Most Holy Place, to 
receive the blessing for the waiting congregation (Heb. 
9:7, 9, 11, 24). 


What is salvation? Is it the reward of the soul? 


Salvation is the reward promised to the faithful serv- 
ants of God. Salvation is for soul and body alike, for there 
is no life for the soul apart from the body. When the 
soul (breath) leaves the body, life ceases. The Christian 
life is likened to a race, and he who endures to the end 
shall be saved (Matt. 24: 13). Salvation will be bestowed 
when the Lord from heaven appears to judge His church 
(II Tim. 4: 7, 8; Isa. 25:9; 40: 10). What salvation com- 
prises is described in Isaiah 35; 33: 24; 51:11; Luke 20: 
35, 36; Rev. 21: 1—5. When a person is once saved there 
will be no more sickness; he will not sorrow any more at 
all; he will be made like unto the angels, never to die. 
All the unpleasantness and limitations of mortality will 
be gone, as well as sin itself. Our mortal body will be 
changed, made like to Christ’s glorious body (Phil.3:21). 


Re. Acts 17: 31, is the “appointed day” this gospel age or 
is it the age to come? 


The text reads: “Because he hath appointed a day, in 
the which he will judge the world in righteousness by 
that man whom he hath ordained; whereof he hath given 
assurance unto all men, in that he hath raised him from 
the dead.” 

It is clear that the appointed day is the day of Judg- 
ment which will take place when Jesus returns to earth. 
In verse 30 Paul stated that God “now commandeth all 
men everywhere to repent.” This is the key to the prob- 
lem. Now is the time to repent of our sins and igno- 
rance because of the day of Judgment that is coming. 


For how many faiths or beliefs does the Bible provide 
authority? 


Only one faith (Eph. 4:5; I Cor. 1: 10). The existence 
of hundreds of religions in the world today does not alter 
the fact that the Bible teaches one true faith, one which 
can be proved and found reasonable (I Thess. 5: 21; 
Isa. 1:18). 
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Thanks to God 


Thanks to God for peace and plenty, thanks to God for watchful care, 
Blessings we can never number, gifts to cherish and to share; 
Strength for toil and chance for service, time for labor and for song; 


Thanks to God, to whose wise planning all the joys of life belong 





Thanks to God for seed and harvest, for the seasons’ circling flight, 
Glory of the dawn and sunset, wonder of the starry night; 
Majesty of tow’ring mountains; mystery of restless sea: 


Thanks to God, whose mighty wisdom governs all with one decree. 


Thanks to God for friend and neighbor, home and kin, and native land: 
May we be forever worthy of the wealth at our command. 

May we hold it as a symbol, see it only as a sign 

Of the glory of the Giver, God, Creator, King Divine. 
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